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passions; let us not then wonder that her aspirations to-
ward the good and the beautiful were often followed by
no results, that the creature so richly endowed by prod-
igal Nature, so powerfully sustained by Fortune, should
not have been uniformly great, and that blemishes should
have darkened her finest traits.
Yet, with all her imperfections, it will be long ere the
world shall see another Eachel, the stage another trage-
dienne uniting her genius, her intuitive conception of the
sublime and the beautiful, her extraordinary power of
expressing what she so perfectly conceived, her grand
pagan qualities, her Greek, statue-like figure, her majes-
ty of brow and attitude, her quiet dignity of manner.
.The lovers of art have sustained an irreparable loss, and
mournfully exclaim,	'	. '
" There's a great spirit gone!"
"We have followed Eachel more especially in her pro-
fessional career, without, however, omitting the more
arduous task of speaking of her as the woman in her so-
cial sphere; a delicate subject at all times, since it neces-
sitates the invasion of the sanctuary of private life, re-
vealing its mysteries to a prying public, but more espe-
cially so in the present case.
We have endeavored to fulfill this task so far as it
was consistent with the duty of biography to record the
words and actions of its subject. But there are grounds
it is not our province to touch upon—grounds that are
beyond the limits of even the morbid curiosity that ea-
gerly seeks in every great work that issues from the Di-
vine Hand the contaminating touch of the spirit of evil
—grounds where the truth is too obscure to be distin-
guished from fiction, and where, even if known, it would
afford no better clew to character, would convey no les-
son, prevent no fall.
I£ then, those who delight in the indisoriminate reve-
lations of the foibles of poor human nature take up this
book in the hope of meeting with a detailed account of

